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Blessed are They that Mourn, 
SELECTED DY MHS. LAl'BA BLOTTER. , 

Oh! deem not they ure blest alone. 
Whose lives an oven tenor keep; 

The Power who pities man has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

A light of smiles shall till again 
The liils Hint overflow with tears; 

And weury hours of woe and puin 
Are promises of huppier years. 

There Is a day of sunny rest * 
For every dark and troubled night; 

And grief may bide an evening guest. 
Hut joy shall come with early light. 

For (iod has marked eueh sorrowing duy, 
And numbered every seerot tear; 

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

—Dy If. Cullm. 

Sowing and Reaping. 

Not a few of us at this season of the year are 
sowing. We first prepare the soil for the recep- 

tion of the seed, and when that is done wc are 
careful to sow good seed; seed that will germinate 
and grow, for we are desirous of ohtaining fruit 
from our labors. We look forward to a time 
when we hope to reap a harvest of whatever we 
have sown. No doubt many of us have sown tiny 
seeds in our gardens. Now we do not intend to 
sit down idle and wait for the beautiful flowers 
and fruits of which we have sown; but we will 
watch, and when the weeds come forth they will 
be plucked, that the bright sunshinq, the morning 
dew and the sparkling rain may fall thereon to 
nourish and mature the vegetable life. By and 
by when we have performed our part, the luscious 
fruit is ready lor our enjoyment and good, and wc 
are partakers of, and reap the benefits of our 
labors. 

This «owing and reaping pertains mostly to our 
temporal welfare, and every one must necessarily 
sow or reap. But there is another sowing and 
reaping of which we wish to write, and one that is 
of much more importance than the natural; one in 
wh.-ch every one sows and must inevitably reap. 

How many of us think that we are daily sowing 
/     ,se§6V   which   shall   spring   up  and  bear  fruit? 

-ino- w*» enter upon a new day, perhaps 
"-»    *«.*• t« -wnroifltabie 

, liui^ _,  te»     ation crosses'our pathway, and we 
i forget! the  command of our Savior, to "watch and 

pray." ■ In the evening we reflect upon the events 
of the day. We are filled with remorse as we 
realize that some seed has been sown for which we 
must repent. What a consolation it is then, th.tt 
•we have a high priest who can be touched with a 
feeling of our infirmities, who was tempted as we 
are, but without sin. Humble and truly penitent 
we come unto Him and plead forgiveness, with 
firm resolutions to do belter in the future. The 
future, however, will be the present, sometime. It 
is not a field of waving grain on which we per- 
formed no labor. It is an unsown field to be 

* plowed, 60wn, watched and worked upon diligent- 
ly if its furrows are to be hidden by the golden 
grain. 

Opportunities for doing good may crowd our 
days, but will pass empty handed unless we recog- 
nize and hold them. How easy to give words of 
sympathy and comtort to somedespondent heart, 
to lift care from an over worked friend, to aid the 
poor and unfortunate with our substance, or carry 
sunshine into dreary homes. But alas! How 
often, like the Lpvite, wc pass by on the other 
side, and instead of a bountiful harvest of golden 
grain, the soil is covered with tares and weeds, for 
we are taught in God's word that whatsoever we 
BOW that shall we also reap. O, let us make a 
practical application from the natural sowing to 
the spiritual, since the latter is of incalculable 
value to the well-being of our souls. Let us re- 
double our diligence, and scatter good seed all 
along the highway of life. Some may fall among 
thorns or upon stony ground ; some may fall upon 
the rocks to die, yet withhold not thine hand. 
Rest assured that some will fall upon good 
ground,  and bring forth fruit to the glory of God. 

'  "We can never be too careful 
What the seed our hand shall sow ; 

Love from love is sure to lipen, 
Hate from hate is sure to grow; 

Seeds of good or ill we scatter 
Heedlessly along our way 

But a glad or grevious fruitage 
Waits us at the harvest day. 

Whatsoe'er our sowing be, 
Heaping, we its fruits must see." 

and work for our blessed Master. I often wonder 
what we are doing here, when I read the letters 
from the brethren and sisters. We are away from 
all pleasure) of the church. We can't enjoy the 
good meetings, Sunday schools, and prayer meet- 
tings, that would add to our soul's salvation. I do 
not care 60 much for this world's goods, but I do 
hope for eternal life, where there will be no more 
weeping and sorrow ; but all will be peace and 
happiness.   ! 

We have had such poor crops for the last two 
years, that our means would not premit us to snp- 
poit a minister the year around, and for that 
reason we do not have the privilege thatour 
Eastern brethren do. This year started out dry 
again, until yesterday it began clouding up and 
commenced raining, and bless God, it is still 
raining. We trust in Him that doeth all things 
well. Our blessed Bible teaches us that if we ask 
we shall receive, and our Heavenly Father doeth 
all things well. I would like to be back to 
Dallas Center a while, and enjoy some of brother 
Flora's good meetings. I know I would feel like 
a new person. Where are some of the young 
sisters ? Why don't they make use of their tal- 
ents and write for the paper ? The EVANGELIST 
is such a comfort to me. I could not do without 
it. May the grace of our Heavenly Father bo with 
you all, and especially the editor, is my prayer. 

SADIE MILLER. 
Alpena, S. Dak. 

Ic»)pci^i)ce Se^rttyei/f. 

In a recent address in Washington, Congress- 
man Stewart, of Georgia, related a touching story 
which, he said, led him to become a life-long 
opponent of the accursed liquor traffic. He said: 
When a lad, living among the Georgia hills, he 
had a friend, bright and promising, who married a 
beautiful and wealthy girl. IIet fell a victim to 
drink, and coming home once in a debauch, seized 
a little child who ran forward to meet him and 
dashed it against the wall. Not knowing what he 
had done, he threw himself upon the bed and was 
soon in a drunken sleep. When told a few hours 
later by the crazed wife and mother that the child 
was dead, he dashed out of the house and no one 
saw him ag-in. 'Tim' day," Mr. Stuart said. "I 
looked up ito i;..! and »worc that ( would alv   | 

; the (|MM. Hi' thought no section of too 
V.' ;-^try wstift-'t much i . need •->! pio'iibilfl u .».- i.l»e 
'South. It taroi.ld em,hie the two races to live to- 
gether in peace. Of the ten race riots during the 
holidays in Georgia, eight of them were directly 
traceable to whiskey. He said if all church mem- 
bers of every denomination would do their duty in 
working for temperance, prohibition would sweep 
the land. 

Louisville, Ohio. 
ANGIK B. SUMMERS. 

What are we living for ? 

Dear sisters: I will again write for the sister's 
department. We know it is our duty, and we 
should do whatever we can to assist our editor, 

Prefers Not to Know the Worst. 

"I am growing Tired," Is the caption of an 
article from brother Swihart, in No. 17 of BKETII- 
UEX EVANGELIST. Our worthy editor takes up 
the refrain, and virtually says, "I'm getting tired 
too." They seem to want an increase of bishops 
and elders to rule over the churches. It reminds 
us a little of the Judiastic cry: Give us a King! 
If the gospel does not set forth the idea of congre- 
gational church government, then we don't under- 
stand it,—and probably we don't. 

Brother Swihart retrospects, and sums it up 
about thus : "We organize a church with an elder 
or pastor, and deacons, and a few lay members." 
Well, brother Swihart what's wrong about it? Is 
not this in perfect harmony with primitive exam- 
ples ? Paul organized a church at Philippi, and 
then he left it, and subsequently becoming a 
prisoner in Rome, he thought of the little church 
at Philippi, and hence his "Epistle to the Philp- 
pians." Did he say : get bishops and adjoining 
elders to rule over you ? No ! but he says to the 
church, "Only let your conversation be as be- 
cometh the gospel of Christ, * * » that you 
stand fast in one spirit, with one mind, striving 
together for the faith of the gospel." 

Brother Swihart wonders whether some plan 
can not be devised to bring "ill disposed members, 
and lewd ministers to justice." Who is to bring 
them to justice, the bishop? No! the very church 
to whom they minister. Said church is supposed 
to be cegnizant of facts, and is therefore the prop- 
er tribunal to try said persons. 

Brother Swihart further suggests conferences to 
divide churches into districts, and place bishops 
over them etc. This is a lingering relic of Annual 
Meeting, and we look upon it with some degree of 
unfavorah le apprehension, lest it eventually culmi- 
nates in centralization of power. Having these 
conferenc !8, "correspond with the Bible," means 
as near he Bible as possible, but not quite. If 
the Bible is not explicit as to the regulation of one 
member   toward another,  which constitutes the 

Christian  brotherhood,  then  it  is  lacking in its 
adaptability, and is an imperfect work. 

The fact that preachers and lay members fall by 
the way, can never be obviated by increasing 
elder power, or church machinery. The gospel 
regulates men's lives, and when not legulated by 
it, they are hypocrites, and will always be such. 
Men first tranugress before they are liable to judg- 
ment, and all the conferences on God's earth can 
not keep men and women from transgressing, 
hence their uselessness. 

The Baptist church is congregational, has stood, 
making grand progress. So have other churches, 
and so cau the Brethren church, if its members 
are born of God ; if not, nc series of conferences, 
no increase of bishops, no districting of churches, 
and no man made machinery can bring it about. 

We think the refrain of the editor, is sad indeed. 
Of course he may see things as we do not see 
them. The fall of a once prominent minister is 
unfortunate, yet the church and the world goes on, 
just as though he hadn't been herei These things 
are not new. They always have been, and it is 
probable, always will be, and because such events 
occur, does not imply that the church is all wrong, 
and lax in its government and polity. And there- 
fore we do not see the propriety of sounding a 
trumpet of woe and despair. Its effects are dis- 
couraging, and have a tendency to paralyze the 
efforts of good, noble working men and women. 
"I'm tired," is not an encouraging expression to 
come from a worker in the Lord's vineyard. 
Things may be lawful, but sometimes they are in- 
expedient. 

Suggestions for improvement in church govern- 
ment, are always in order; but to throw a wet 
blanket, saturated and soaked with despondency 
over the whole church, we protest. Behind the 
darkest cloud is a silver lining, and because one 
man allows the devil to get away with him, does 
not mean that the church is all wrong. 

W. L. SPANOGLE. 

One of Henry George's Theories Overthrown, 
In the North American Review for May, Pro- 

fessor Simon Newcomb punctures some current 
socialistic fallacies. One of them is "that the in- 
equality between the rich and the poor in the en- 
joyment of wealth is continually increasing." He 
says regarding this : "Of course, it is not denied 
th.it ibe inequality in the ownership of wealth is as 
groat as is coinonly believed, and is increasing 
with every goiicr.nion. What I maintain is tba 
the benefits of this wealth are not so uncquallj 
divided as its ownership. To show the fallacy of 
confounding the two, let us first consider a miser 
who lives in a garret, sleeps on a mat, cats cold 
victuals, dresses in rags, and dies worth a million. 
Measured by the popular standard, he is a rich 
man. Judged by any rational standard, he is 
pitiably poor ; for if all his earnings had been taken 
from him as fast as he gathered them, he would 
have been no worse ofl in life or in death. Then 
compare him with a professional man who occupies 
a rented house, uses rented furniture, lives luxuri- 
ously by paying next week for the food he con- 
sumes this, and owes his taylor for his last suit of 
clothes. Measured by the popular standard, this 
man is a pauper, in spite of his enjoying a large 
income and a hundred thousand dollars of wealth 
belonging to a capitalist. *This standard is clearly 
fallacious in his case. The truth is that the propor- 
tion of men who own little or nothing tends to 
increase, for the very plain reason that it is every 
year becoming easier to enjoy wealth without own- 
ing it. A century ago the man who possessed 
nothing was poor indeed, because few others had 
spare houses or beds to share with him. Now for 
a dollar he can ride over a million dollar's worth of 
railroad, and for a small percentage on its cost he 
can live in a house of any ordinary size. 

Most men remind us of the old story in Strabo, 
of the musician who thought himself very wonder- 
fully gifted with the power to create melody. 
Before his audience he was pouring forth his notes, 
and as he thought, holding them all spell-bound ; 
but just then the market-bell, with its tinkle, was 
heard, and all his admirers except one left him, for 
they could not afford to lose the chance of the 
market. The musician turned to his solitary 
listener, and complimented him on having a soul 
above mere merchandise, so that he was not drawn 
away by the market-bell. "Master," said this 
man. "I am hard of hearing ; did you say the 
market-bell had rung ? "Ye6." "Then I must be 
off." And away went the last man, unrestrained 
by the bonds of harmony. So when we preach up 
Jesus Christ there will be some who will listen to 
us, and we perhaps think: "Now, we shall surely 
win them "; but ah! to-morrow's market-bell, to- 
morrow's bell of sin, the bell that rings to frivolities, 
and rings to transgressions, they will go after^ 
that.—Spurgeon. 

.■ 


